THE  NEW  ROAD

There was plenty to do in Mukalla for our office had to be organized.
Hitherto when at the capital we had stayed in the guest-house, but the Sultan
kindly put at our disposal a house which had been built by his predecessor
before he ascended the throne and had since been used as the local "No. 10."
Here we were very comfortable. The facade was imposing and there was a
delightful portico under which cars could drive. The bottom floor was
well fitted up as offices and above we had reception-rooms, including a
large "diwan" for Arab guests. Our living quarters were on the
second floor.

Tribal affairs gave way for a time to an enormous, number Nof written "
and verbal complaints of injustices from the inhabitants of the coastal
towns. Our office hours were 7.30 a.m. to 8.30 p.m., with an hour off for
lunch and two and a half from four o'clock for air. In the midst of this
we started to set Governmental services on a better footing, but it was
difficult as there was little local experience, though plenty of good will,
and my only personal staff consisted of my wife, a voluntary worker, and
three Arab clerks, of whom only one had sufficient experience to make him
useful.

In April Colonel Robinson, who was in command of the Aden Protect-
orate Levies in Aden, came to advise on die reorganization of the Mukalla
Regular Army. I was extremely glad he was able to come for he had put
the Sultan of Lahej's army, the Lahej Trained Forces, on a sound basis. He
was always ready to help, and I have never appealed to "Robby" in vain.
He had already helped me over the foundation of the college, and was to
help much with the armed forces of the Hadhramaut.

Amongst other things, the Regular Army had to be medically examined
and Weeded out. It was a strange assortment including a "recruit" with
twenty-five years' service and another aged sixty-nine with nine months,
and quite a number of sexagenarians. The artillery, whose average age
was about sixty, it was decided to retain. They were such delightful oldr
gentlemen and as they fired the Coronation salute of twenty-one guns in
just under four minutes, no greater efficiency could have been asked of them*

Later we formed a bodyguard1 of lancers for His Highness, mounted
on camels, who looked very well in their scarlet and blue uniforms with
scarlet pennons. They were recruited from the Nahd tribe and it was extra-
ordinary how soon a dozen of the rawest beduin youths -settled into being
smart soldiers. Not the least of Colonel Robinson's services was sparing
one of his officers, Captain Hopkins, to help us in reorganizing and training
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